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W.- are going home, Carlos,” Mama says, hugging me: 


She sparkles with excitement. “Home is here,” she says. “But it 
is there, too.” 
She and Papa are happy. My sisters and I are not so sure. Mexico 


is not eur home, though we were born there. 
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@n the fourth evening we come to La Perla. Nora has stopped | 


asking, and we don’t know till Mama tells us. 

@ur car bumps along the street, which is decorated for Christmas 
with paper cutouts strung together—red and pink and yellow and 
blue. There is a scattering of houses, a general store, a big water tank, 
a church with a tinsel star on top. It is like a lot of the villages we have 
come through. 

Papa honks the hern, and that brings people to their doors. He 
rolls down his window. “It is José and Consuelo and their family, home 
for Christmas,” he shouts. 
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That night, everyone in La Perla comes to Grandfather's house. 


The walls bulge with talk and rememberings. | have never seen Mama 
and Papa so lively. 

“Say something in English,” a woman asks me, and everyone is 
quiet, wailing. 

| don’t knew what to say. “It is good to be here,” | stammer at 
last. 

They laugh and clap. “Imagine, Consuelo! Your son—and all your 
children—speaking English. So smart!” 

“Yes,” Papa says. “Their school is very fine. They are getting a 
geed education.” 

The woman nods. “You were wise to take them and go. Our 
school is good, too. But where are the opportunities for our children 
after?” 

I blink. There is that werd again. 

“We were wise,” Mama says. “But it was hard. It is still hard.” 
She sounds so sad that it scares me. But seon she is laughing again. 


4 iam beginning to understand something. 
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Someone is coming out of Grandfather's house. It is Mama in her 


new white nightgown, and Papa in his striped pajamas. 


I half-close my eyes. 

Mama opens the car door and pulls our blanket higher on us. 
“Angelitos,” she murmurs. 

And then. . . then, it’s so weird. She and Papa start to dance. 
There is no music, but they dance barefoot in the street. Dogs unwind 
themselves to come sniff at their legs. My curious cow watches with 
interest. Mama and Papa ignore them. 

Dolores and I stretch our necks to watch. 

"Mama looks so young and beautiful,” Delores whispers. “And 
Papa . . . so handsome.” 

"She has forgotten abeut her sore shoulders,” I say. 

"And he’s fergetten about his bad knees,” Dolores adds. 
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